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3. THE TWO BOYS WHO SLEW THE MONSTERS AND BECAME STARS. 

There was once a village where there were two chiefs. The vil- 
lage was divided by a street, so that each chief had his part of the 
village. Each chief had a child. The child of the chief living in 
the west village was a boy : the child of the chief living in the east 
village was a girl. The boy and the girl remained single and were 
not acquainted with each other. In these times, children of promi- 
nent families were shown the same respect as was shown to their 
parents, and they were protected from danger. The chief's son had 
a sort of scaffold fixed up for his bed, which was so high that he had 
to use a ladder to get upon it. When he came down from the bed 
the ladder was taken away. 

Once upon a time the young man set out to visit the young woman, 
to find out what sort of a looking woman she was. He started in the 
night. At the very same time, the girl set out to visit the young 
man, to see what sort of looking man he was. They both came into 
the street-like place, and when they saw one another the girl asked 
the young man where he was going. The young man replied that 
he was going to see the chief's daughter, and he asked her where she 
was going. She replied that she was going to see the chief's son. 
The young man said that he was the chief's son, and the girl said 
that she was the chief's daughter. They were undecided whether 
to go to the young man's home or to the girl's home. They finally 
decided to go to the young man's home. The next morning, the 
young man's people wondered why he was not up as early as usual. 
It was the custom of all the family to rise early and sit up late, 
for the people of the village came around to the chief's place at all 
times. They generally woke the young man by tapping on the 
ladder, so they tapped on the ladder to have him come down. When 
they could not arouse the young man they sent the old mother up 
to wake him. When she got there she found her son sleeping with 
another person. She came down and told the others about it. She 
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was sent back to ask them to come down from the bed and have 
breakfast. When they came down it was found that the son's com- 
panion was the other chief's daughter. 

Meanwhile, the other chief wondered why his daughter did not rise 
as early as usual. It was her custom to rise early and do work inside 
the lodge. In the village where the girl was from, there lived the 
Coyote. Since the girl was not to be found, the chief called the 
men and sent them out to find her. The Coyote was there when 
the father sent the men in search of his daughter. The Coyote 
went all through his own side of the village, and then went to the 
side of the other chief, where he found the girl living with the chief's 
son. He went back immediately to the girl's father and told where 
he had found her. After she was found, the chief was angry and 
sent word that she was never to come back to her home ; and the 
young man's father did not like the way his son had acted. 

The time came when the young man decided to leave the village. 
He told his wife to get what she needed to take along for the jour- 
ney. They started at midnight, and went towards the south. They 
went a long way and then stopped for rest and fell asleep. On the 
next day they continued their journey in search of a new home. 
They travelled for three days, then they found a good place where 
there was timber and water, and there they made their home. The 
man went out daily to hunt, so that they might have all the meat 
they wanted. The woman fixed up a home, building a grass-lodge, 
and there they resided for a long while. One time, when the man 
was about to go out hunting, he cut a stick and put some meat on 
it and set it by the fire to cook. He told his wife that the meat was 
for some one who would come to visit the place ; and that she must 
not look at him ; that when she should hear him talking she should 
get up in bed and cover her head with a robe. The man left to go 
hunting that day, and the woman stayed and remembered what she 
had been told. After her husband had gone the woman heard some 
one talking, saying that he was coming to get something to eat. 
When she heard him she went to her bed and covered her head. 
The visitor came in, took down the meat that the woman's husband 
had placed by the fire, and ate it. Before leaving, he spoke and 
said, " I have eaten the meat and will go back home." When the 
visitor had gone, the woman got up again, for she had her morning 
work to do. It was late in the evening when her husband returned 
from his hunting trip. Every time he went hunting he put the meat 
up before leaving, and when the visitor came the wife would get in 
her bed so as not to see who he was. Every time he came in and 
ate she would listen, and it would sound like two persons eating 
together. 
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One morning, after her husband had left, the woman made a hole 
in her robe and took a piece of straw that had a hole in it. When 
the visitor came she got in her bed and put the robe over her, with 
the hole over her eye, having the straw in her hand. As soon as 
the person came in he commenced to eat. After he had finished 
eating and was starting out, the woman quickly placed the straw in 
the hole in the robe, looked through it and saw the person. She saw 
that he had two faces, one face on the front and one on the back side 
of his head. When she looked at him he turned back, telling the 
woman that she had disobeyed her husband's orders and that she 
would be killed. Thereupon the Double-Faced-Man (Witschatska) 
took hold of the woman and cut her open. She was pregnant, so that 
when the Double-Faced-Man cut her open, he took out a young child, 
which he wrapped with some pieces of a robe and put on the back of 
some timber in the grass-lodge, and covered the woman again with 
her robe. Then he took the afterbirth and threw it into the water. 

When the husband returned, he found that his wife was dead. He 
was there alone and so he spoke out, saying : " Now you have done 
wrong, disobeying my orders. I told you never to run any risk, but 
you made up your mind to look and see what sort of a person that 
was who came here, and he has killed you." The man took his wife's 
body to the south, laid her on the ground, and covered her with buf- 
falo robes. When he came back he heard a baby crying, and he 
looked around inside of the lodge, then outside, but he could not find 
the child. He finally heard the baby crying again and the sound 
came from behind one of the lodge poles. He looked there and found 
the child. He cooked some rare meat and had the child suck the 
juice. In this way the man nourished his child. He stayed with it 
most of the time, and when hunting, he took the child on his back. 
Whenever he killed any game he would not hunt any more until all 
of his meat was gone. This child was a boy, and it was not very 
long before he began to walk, though his father would still take him 
on his back when he went hunting. When the child was old enough 
the father made him a bow and arrows, and left him at home when 
he went hunting. 

One day when the boy had been left he heard some one saying, 
" My brother, come out and let us have an arrow game." When he 
turned around he saw a boy about his own age standing at the en- 
trance of the grass-lodge. The little boy ran out to see his little 
visitor, who told him that he was his brother. They fixed up a place 
and had a game of arrows, which is often played to this day. When 
Double-Faced-Man had killed the woman, he had taken a stick that 
she had used for a poker and he thrust it into the afterbirth and 
threw it in the water. This stick was still fastened in the visiting 
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boy. The boy wondered what this stiek was there for. They com- 
menced to play. The visiting boy promised not to tell their father 
about winning the arrows, and the other boy promised not to tell that 
he had had company. When the visiting boy left he went towards 
the river and jumped into the water. 

When the father came home he asked his boy what had become of 
his arrows. The boy replied that he had lost all his arrows shooting 
at birds. His father tried to get him to go where he had been shoot- 
ing at birds, to see if he could not find the arrows, but the boy said 
that he could not find the arrows. Next day, the father made other 
arrows for the boy and then went out hunting again. As soon as the 
father left, the visiting boy came, calling his brother to come and 
have another game. They played all day, until the visiting boy won 
all the arrows, then he left the place, going toward the river. When 
the man came back from his hunting trip he found the boy with no 
arrows, and he asked him what had become of them. The boy said 
that he had lost his arrows by shooting birds. His father asked him 
to go out and look around for the arrows, but the boy refused, and 
said that the arrows could not be found. Again the father made more 
arrows for his boy. 

After a long time the boy told his father of his brother's visits. 
The father undertook to capture the visiting boy one day, and so he 
postponed his hunting trip until another time. About the time the 
boy was accustomed to make his appearance, the father hid himself 
and turned himself into a piece of stick that they used for a poker. 
The father instructed his son to invite his brother to come in and 
have something to eat before they should play. As soon as the visit- 
ing boy came and called his brother, his brother invited him to come 
in, but he refused, because he was afraid that the old man might be 
inside. He looked all around, and when he saw the poker he knew 
at once that it was the old man, and he went off. The father stayed 
still all that day, intending to capture the boy. On the next day he 
again postponed and instructed his boy as before about capturing the 
visiting boy. About the time for the boy to make his appearance 
the father hid himself behind the side of the entrance and turned into 
a piece of straw. When the visiting boy arrived, he called, and his 
brother invited him in again. He looked around in the grass-lodge, 
but not seeing anything this time, he entered and ate with his bro- 
ther. The father had told his boy that when his brother came he 
should get him to look into his hair for lice ; then the boy was to look 
into the visiting boy's hair, and while he was looking he was to tie his 
hair so that the father could get a good hold on it. Then he was to 
call his father. After eating, they both went out to begin their game. 
They played until the visiting boy won all his brother's arrows. 
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When they stopped, the boy asked his brother if they might not look 
into each other's hair for lice. The visiting boy agreed and looked 
into his brother's hair first, then allowed his brother to look into his 
hair. While the boy was looking into his hair the visiting boy would 
ask him what he was doing ; and he would say that he was having a 
hard time to part his hair. When he got a good hold of the visiting 
boy's hair he called his father. The visiting boy dragged him a good 
ways before their father reached them. When the old man got hold, 
the boy was so strong that he dragged both the father and brother 
toward the river, but the father begged him to stop. They finally 
released the visiting boy and he jumped in the water and came out 
again with his arms full of arrows. They started back toward their 
home. This boy was named Afterbirth-Boy. 

After that, Afterbirth-Boy began to dwell with his father and 
brother. When their father would go out hunting the boys would 
go out and shoot birds. When the father was home he forbid his 
boys to go to four certain places — one on the north, where there 
lived a woman ; on the east, where there was the Thunderbird that 
had a nest up in a high tree ; on the south, where there lived the 
Double-Faced-Man. The father made his boys a hoop and com- 
manded them not to roll it toward the west. It was a long time be- 
fore the boys felt inclined to lengthen their journeys ; but after a 
time, during their father's absence, Afterbirth-Boy asked his brother 
to go with him to visit the place at the north, where they were for- 
bidden to go. The brother agreed, and they at once started for the 
place. On their way, they shot a good many birds, which they car- 
ried along with them. When they arrived they saw smoke. The 
woman who lived there was glad to see the little boys and asked them 
to her place. They gave her their birds, and went in. The old 
woman was pleased to get the birds, and said that she always liked to 
eat birds ; then she asked the boys to go to the creek and bring her 
a potful of water. She told the boys that she must put the birds in 
the water and boil them before she could eat them, so the boys went 
to the creek and brought the potful of water. When they returned 
with the pot of water the woman hung it over the fire, snatched the 
boys and threw them in, instead of the birds. The water began to 
boil and Afterbirth-Boy got on the side where the water was bub- 
bling. He told his brother to make a quick leap, while he did the 
same. They at once made a quick jump and poured the boiling water 
upon the old woman and scalded her to death. When they had done 
this they started back home. They reached home before their father. 
On their father's arrival they told him that they had visited the place 
he had warned them against, and what dangers they had met while 
visiting the woman, who was the Little-Spider-Woman. 
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The next day they started to visit the Thunderbird. When they 
came to the place they saw a high tree where was the nest of the 
Thunderbird. Afterbirth- Boy spoke to his brother, saying, "Well, 
brother, take my arrows and I will climb the tree and see what sort 
of looking young ones these Thunderbirds have." He began to climb 
the tree and all at once he heard thundering and saw a streak of 
lightning, which struck him and took off his left leg. Afterbirth- 
Boy told his brother to take care of his leg while he kept on climb- 
ing. When he began to climb higher the bird came again. The 
thundering began and the streak of lightning came down and took 
off his left arm. Still he kept on, for he was anxious to get to the 
nest. He was near the nest when his right leg was taken off, so 
that he had just one arm left when he reached the nest. Now the 
Thunderbirds did not bother him any more. He picked up one of 
the young ones and asked whose child he was. The young one re- 
plied that he was the child of the Weather-Followed-by-hard- Winds, 
and that sometimes he appeared in thunder and lightning. When 
the boy heard this he threw the bird down, saying that he was not 
the right kind of a child, and he asked his brother to destroy him. 
Afterbirth-Boy took another bird and asked him the same question. 
The young one replied that he was the child of Clear- Weather-with 
Sun-rising-slowly. He put the bird back in the nest, telling him that 
he was a pretty good child. He took up another, asking whose child 
he was, and the bird said that he was the child of Cold-Weather- 
following-Wind-and-Snow. Afterbirth-Boy dropped him down and 
said that he was the child of a bad being, and he ordered his brother 
to put the bird to death. He then picked up the last one and asked 
whose child he was. The young one answered that he was the child 
of Foggy-Day-followed-by-small-Showers. This child Afterbirth-Boy 
put back into the nest, telling him that he was the right kind of a 
child. He then started to climb down with his one arm. When he 
reached the ground his brother put his right leg on him, and he 
jumped around to see if it was on all right. His brother then put 
his left arm on him, and he swung it around to see if it was all right. 
Then the brother put on the left leg, and he felt just as good as he 
did when he first began to climb the tree. The two boys returned 
home before their father came back from the chase. When their 
father came back, Afterbirth-Boy began to tell what they had done 
while visiting the Thunderbirds and how his limbs were taken off, 
and the boys laughed to think how Afterbirth-Boy looked with one 
arm and both legs gone. The father began to think that his boy 
must have great powers, and he did not say much more to the boys 
about not going to dangerous places. 

Some time after, the boys went out again and came to the place 
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where their mother was put after her death. They saw a stone in 
the shape of a human being, and they both lay on the stone. When 
they started to get up they found that they were stuck to it,, and 
they both made an effort and got up with the stone. They took it 
home for their father to use for sharpening his stone knife. When 
they reached home the old man told them to take the stone back 
where they had found it. He told them that that was their mother, 
for she had turned into stone after her death. They took the stone 
back where they had found it. 

Some time after, Afterbirth-Boy and his brother started out to the 
forbidden place where Double-Faced-Man lived who had killed their 
mother. These creatures were living in a cave. When the boys 
arrived at the cave they both went in and the Double-Faced-Man's 
children came forward and scratched the boys. If there was any 
blood on their fingers they would put them in their mouths. After- 
birth-Boy took the string of his bow and slew the young ones. He 
caught the old Double-Faced-Man and tied his bow-string around his 
neck so that he could take him home to his father to have in the 
place of a dog. When they returned home the old man walked out, 
and seeing the old Double-Faced-Man, told his boys to take him off 
and kill him, and they obeyed. 

Every day they played, the same as they had always done before, 
going out shooting birds and playing with their hoop. Afterbirth- 
Boy said to his brother, " Let us roll the hoop toward the west and 
see what will happen." They rolled it toward the west, and it began 
going faster and faster. The boys kept running after it until they 
were going so fast that they could not stop. They kept going faster, 
until they ran into the water where the hoop rolled. When they 
went into the water they fell in the mouth of a water-monster called 
" Kidiarkat," and he swallowed them. It appeared to them as though 
they were in a tipi, for the ribs of the monster reminded them of 
tipi poles. They wondered how they could get out. Afterbirth-Boy 
took his bow-string with his right hand, drew it through his left hand 
to stretch it, then swung it round and round. When he first swung 
it, the monster moved. He swung the string the second time, and 
the monster began to move more. He swung it the third time, and 
the monster began to move still more. At this time Afterbirth-Boy 
told his brother that their father was getting uneasy about them and 
that they must get out of the place at once, for they had been away 
from home a long time. Again he swung his bow-string, and the 
monster jumped so high that he fell on the dry land. He opened 
his mouth and the boys quickly stepped out and started for home. 
When the boys arrived at the lodge they found no one. Their 
father had gone off somewhere, but they could not find out where 
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he had gone. Afterbirth-Boy looked all around for his trail, but 
could find no trace of him. At last he grew weary and decided to 
wait until night to look for their father. When darkness came, 
Afterbirth-Boy again looked around to see where his father had gone. 
He finally found his trail and he followed it with his eye until he 
found the place where his father had stopped. He called his brother 
and told him to bring his arrows and to shoot up right straight over- 
head. The boy brought his arrows and shot one up into the sky. 
Then he waited for a while and finally saw a drop of blood come down. 
It was the blood of their father. When the boys did not return, he 
gave up all hope of ever seeing them again, and so he went up into 
the sky and became a star. They knew that this blood belonged to 
their father, and in this way they found out where he had gone. 
They at once shot up two arrows and then caught hold of them and 
went up in the sky with the arrows. Now the two brothers stand by 
their father in the sky. 

George A. Dorsey. 
Field Columbian Museum, Chicago. 



